XVI
OFF TO COLLEGE
BUT to college I went that autumn, all the same. The examinations were no sooner over than I gave up my tutoring and my school and began to cast about for something real to do. I had entered the high school to attain a particular object. It had been defeated; but I had got something else in its stead. I had improved my English; I had acquired new and more regular methods of study; I had completed my entrance re-;/ quirements, so that I need not worry now about working' off "conditions" in college. Still, there was no sense in keeping up the grind, even though the authorities sent postal card after postal card to Mrs. Schlesinger, threatening me with the visitations of the truant officer. They were snail-slow in that city institution. The course was, to all intents and purposes, finished; but they were taking the entire month from the end of May to the last of June to review and "wind up." I could do better with those four weeks. Time was precious. If I got busy straight away, that very month might decide whether I should graduate in 1910 or 1911.
187 were possessed with an excessive curiosity about the meanings of all sorts of words that I had not inquired into, so that if I prized my dignity and self-respect I must devote hour- for hour to preparing my lessons; and also because the ancient problem of distances had still to he solved.
